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THs LADY’s MUSEUM. 


OLD WOMAN. 


NO. Ie 


THE 


Right well the knew each temper to defcry, 
Fo thwart the proud, and th’ fubmifs te raife, 
And Tome entice wiih pittance {mall o praife. 
SuxnsTone’s Scloolmiftrefs. 


WHEN a perfon affumes fuch a repelling 


title, it is evident vanity has no fhare in the pro- | 


duction, and that it is rather the obje& to do 
ood than to attract admiration. 
man! [t would be rudenefs to pronounce it in 
the prefence of the well bred, and almoft libel- 
lous to apply it to one’s own grandmother. 
Why then, it wili reafonably be afked, fhould 
‘this paper bear fuch an unenviable appellation, 
and come into the world with fuch a forbidding 
afpect ? Why fhould a writer voluntarily aflume 
aname which ali are ready to evade, or anxious 
to conceal? Patience! and you fhcll know 
all the object and the end. 
my calculations I hope it will be found, that 
though an Old Woman, I am not an ill-natured 
























outh that are pait, without envying thole who 
she them ftill to enjoy ; and that it is my wifh 


ing againit thofe errors which infallibly end in 
tepentance or difgrace. 


pbvious \ 
and my name,” I muft beg the public to give 


feif. Was it my aim to rob the beaux of their 
hearts, or the young of my own fex of their 
afon, I fhould approach in a more attractive 
orm. My wrinkles fhould be all {moothed by 
the ointment of Circaffia, and my cheeks glow 
ith the bloom of Ninon. My drefs fhouid be 
dapted to the reigning mode, and my tongue 
mould be taught to lifp with infantine fimplicity. 
Phofe arts I difclaim, becaufe they are unfuit- 
ble to my age, and contrary to my principles 
put to make wthers lovely, fhall be my pleafure ; 
0 encreafe their triumphs my pride. 
pad my day, and am fatisfied ; but it imports 
“#®* reader to know fome few particulars of the 
-ap'd Woman, and how fhe became fo. 

® Vo folve the difficulty at once, and to prove 
y pretentions to my title, be it known, 1 was 
om) in the year 1728. Several of my cotem- 
raries are ready to allow they do not feel 
iemfelves quite the fame as they were once.— 
yne will muke a kitid of affected candour, con- 
fs that the thinks fhe is rather advancing in 
‘ats; another, that fhe cannot fee or walk fo 
ell; and a third, that the has no relith for the 
me pleafures that formerly were fo {weet 5 but 


An Old Woz | 


In the progrefs of | 
one ; that I think with pleafure of the years of | 


0 promote the happinefs of others, by detailing | 
hofe arts that contributed to my own, or warn- | 


As I have no letter of introduétion, and for | 
. . . ' 
reafons conceal my ** loca! habitation | 


redit to my own unvarnifhed account of my- | 


I have | 
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guaintance is pleafed, like mytelf, to be confi- 
dered as really and truly an Qld Woman; yet I 
feel this no term of reproach, if it is accompa- 
nied with thofe virtues that ought to belong to 
it ;—-1f it is exempt from thofe foibles that can 
barely be tolerated in giddy youth. 

I was the daughter of a clergyman. who was 
too learned and ingenuous to be overburdened 
| with preferment ; but who, yet, by the grati- 
| tude of a pnpil was placed above dependence. 
| He enjoyed, indeed, that happy mediocrity of 
| 





condition, which feems beft adapted to the cle- 
rical chara€ter-; being equally remote from 
fathionable indulgence, as from abject want. 
My mother was induftrious and frugal, dutiful 
and-affectionate. Her obedience to her hufband 
outfiripped his command, for his very wifhes 
were prevented by her compliance. Her at- 
tachment to her children was founded on prin- 
ciple and reafon: it was not the temporary 
fondnefs of the brute, but the prudent, perma- 
nent regard of a thinking being, who was not 
neglectiul of the prefent, but in everv thing 
combined it with the future. 

Under fuch aufpices, it is reafonable to fup- 
pofe my education was not neglected. My fa- 
ther himfelf taught me fuch effential branches 
of female learning, as were adapted to my fla~ 
tion ; and paid for my tuition in fuch as were 
chiefly ornamentni. My mother was not lets 
folicitous to accomplifh me for the houiewife, 
and companion ; and often, when I have been 
thumming the harpfichord, or working tam- 
| bour, has calied off my attention with ¢ Prifcy, 
fays the, ‘ do not neglect the ornamental, but 
intimately ftudy ‘and practife the ufeful.’ In 
my days a young lady was ambitious to be dif- 
tinguiihed for the praife of being likely to make 
a good helpmate, and fcorned to fuffer her- 
felf to be flattered as an ange! by her admirer, 
or to deferve to be treated as a devil by her 
hufband. It is impoffible for mankind to be 
quite abftraéted from worldly concerns. The 
moft independent have much to attend to; 


trade or profeflion, are indifpenfably obliged 
to ftudy thofe arts, above all others, that will 
moft conduce to their intereft or credit, and 
to the confequent welfare of their families. 
My ftarher, falling into the vale of years, 
was obliged to engage a curate, when I was juit 
abcut clofing my teens. This worthy man was 
fellow of a college ; and while he had gained 
celebrity for his literary attainments, had not 
neglected thofe humble but more attractive qua- 
lities that engage mind to mind, and rendered 
us beloved and efteemed. 1 had already met 


fuperior rank. which every girl, neither igno- 
rant, ugly, or ul-bred, is fure to experience ; but 








and they who are to gain a livelihood by their . 


with that civility from young men, of equal or 


[am forry to fay, not one of my coeval ac- | my heart was fill perfe@ly calm, it had never 


| yet found its correfponding half; and being 
taught prudent referve as the guardian of virtue, 
I difdained to play the coquette to gain idle ad- 
miration, or to affect the pride to repel it. 

Mr. Nevil, for that was the name of the gen- 
tleman who was deftined to be my future hut- 





Land, for many morths took no particular no- 
tice of me, and we only occafionally met; but 
at Jaft, though he was many years older than 
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| his wfie. 


myfelf, perceiving perhaps that I had no diflike 
to his company and converfation, he began to 
throw out fome genéral exprefhions of efteem 
and regard; and by degrees we vowed eternal 
fidelity toeach other, with the full apprebation 
of our mutual relations. 

His fituation, however, precluded him from 
contracting marriage till he had gained a provi- 
fion adequate to the fupport of a family; and 
he had too much honor for a moment to enter- 
tain an idea of facrificing the perfon he loved to 
want and mifery. His profpeéts, indeed, were 
diftant or contingent, but certain; and though 
I had afterwards reafon to be fully fatisfied that 
I liftened to the addreffes of fuch an amiable 
man, in general fuch a remote engagement is 
far from being defirable. ‘Che hope deferred— 
the with of unien that could not be indelged— 
frequently difturbed his repofe ; and as my re- 
gard wes fincere, of confequence it interrupted 
niine. 

At laft, when he had reached the age of 
forty, by good fortune, he fucceeded in: right of 
feniority to a vaiuable benefice, and I became 
‘The even tenor of life, which is the 
commor lot of a country clergyman, admits of 
little variety ; and, however refpeétable the {ta- 
tion he fills, it is not calculated fora difplay of 
numerous or intereiiing incidents. Books, 
walks, the company of a few friends, and the 
care of a rifing family, with which it pleafed 
God to blefs us, occupied our time and attenti- 
on; and our years were only marked by new 
ties of endearment. 

I have heard-fome of my own fex lament, that 
they were debarred from the privileges and 
pleafures which the males freely enjoy ; but in 
the very onfet of my intended labours, | with to 
caution them againft indulging fuch ideas. A 
woman entirely beloved by her hufband, (and 
few women who ftudy to deferve attention will 
be defpifed) is the happieft of human beings ; 
She is exempted from thofe cares that the bolder 
fex is doomed to encounter ;—fhe has only one 
object to purfue, and one perfon to pleafe ; and 
negligent muft fhe be of her duty and her inter- 
eit, or unfortunate in her choice, if the does not 
fucceed in a certain degree at leaft. 

But vninterrupied telicity is not the pertion 
of humanity—the fondeft love mutt yield to in- 
evitable fate, the clofeft ties be broken,- and 





misfortunes faft cling to the heels of bhis.— 
After [had tafted connubial happinefs for fe- 
venteen years, and my eldeft girl was now be- 
come a woman, I was thrown into the abyfs of 
mifery by the death of a rufband and father, 
who lived but to fhow his zeal to difchafge 
every relative duty with fidelity 5 and who leita 
name behind him honoured by the good, and 
refpected by the bad. 

Our favings had not been cofiiderable 5 and 
I was obliged, with three girls and a boy, to en- 
ter ona new centractd plan of life, at a time 
when the expences of my children’s education 
demanded even additional fupplies. The friends, 
however, of my dear departed hufband, did not 
forget us in our diftrefs. I was advifed to un- 
dertake the care of young ladies; and though 
my fuccefs at firlt was not very encouraging, 
by the affiduity of my patrons, I overcame diffi- 
culties; and have been able to marry my girls 
in a manner that the world would call advanta- 
geons ; while my fon, following the profeflion of 
his father, is now in pofleflion of a moderate 
benifice, and likely to copy the example of his 
fire. 

Such is the fhort hiftory of the life of THe 
OLD woman, | have neither enlarged on difap- 
pointments, or embellifhed the view of my once 
domeftic blifs. ‘The laft thirty years of my life 
has afforded fcope for obfervation, and for the 
practice of many ufeful though lowly virtues.-— 
if my reflections on female manners and con- 
duct cat avgil thofe who have the career to run, 
which with me is almoft clofed, I thal! be hap- 
py, as L approach the goal, to think [ have not 
written or lived in vain; and if [ can conciliate 
fome thare of refpe@& from the young, beyond 
the circle of my immedirte connections, and be 
acceflary to their welfare, my laft breath will 
quietly be reigned to Heaven; and I covet no 
other eulogy, when I am gone, no other in- 
fcription ou my tomb, but “ Here lies rt oLn 
WOMAN, who did dot forget fhe was once young; 
and who wilhed to make the young virtuous, 
that they might be refpeCtable when they be- 
came old.” 








THE WANDERING MENDICANT. 

THE life of man is a complicated fcene of 
wonderful adventures. The more we examine 
hunan beings, and human actions, the mere 
they appear furprifing. An attention to the 
divers opinions and different purfuits of men, 
affords the higheft enjoyments to the rcfleCling, 
philofophic mind. ‘The examination of the 
caufes which induce them to purfue their various 
meafures, cannot fail te entertain and infiruct. 
The ftudy of our nature is the moft noble ém- 
ploymen:—it is a fearch dictated by reafon, and 
from whence the moit beneficial effets will 
flow. Imake it the bufinefs of that time which 
is not taken up with the neceffary occupations 
of life, to examine the different looks and acti- 
ons of néen, and endeavour to unravel their 
caufes. 

In a penfive mood, I one afternoon was fit- 
ting in my apartment, which .overlooks the 
firecet, in order to read, as 1 may fay, the con- 
ditions of thofe perfons who might pafs by, in 
their outward appearance.—As the flrect was 


‘ but little frequented, 1 waited fome time be fore 
| any one approached 3 at length I faw an old man 
| turn the corner—in whom was depicted every 

mark of mifery and want.—His coat appeared 
almoft as aged as’ himfelf; what .remained of 
the original cloth was worn thread bare, and 
foiled; while the pieces with which it was 
patched were of different colours. ‘Uhe hoary 
locks which loofely hung-dewn his floulders, 
the deepened wrinkles in his pallid cheeks, and 
the weakly tottering ‘of his withered limbs at- 
tracted my pity, and at the fame time claimed 
my refpect. In his trembling hand he heid an 
oaken ftick, which was the chief fupport of his 
feeble body. His eyes were forrowsully caft 
.down, but every now and then he affeétingly 
| turned them up—and fighed, then defpairmgly 
_eaft them down again.—‘ Ah, venerable old 
| man!” cried I within myfelf, « thou appearett 
to me to deferve a better fate ! IT doubt not 
that thou haft {een happierdays. Thy appear- 
ance proclaims thee a fuiferer by the whim of 
fickle fortune, Perhaps the treachery of perfi- 
dious friends has clothed thee in that humble 
garb, and ftamped thefe tokens of forrow on thy 
grief-worn countenance. Perhaps the man in 
whom thy confidence was placed, has betrayed 
thee ; or ’tis likely the fmiles of the wanton have 
undone thee. If fo, if “tis by woman thom art 
| thus reduced, ‘tis thou alone that art guilty ! for 
| among the fofter fex, worth and goodnefs are 
| to be found. If then thou hait negle€ted vir- 
| tue, to aflociate with its oppofite ; what couldft 
| thou expect, but that mifery which ts the con- 
| comitant of evil? But yet, perhaps thou art re- 
| duced to the apparent poverty in which I now 
| 
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behold thee, by the cruel extravagance of un- 
feeling children! Vhey who fhould have been 
the comfort oi thy life, and the folace of chy old 
age, may have proved the caufes of chy prefent 
woe. “Ah, worthlefs wretches ! thus to repay, 
with pain and diftrcfs, him who laboured to 
procure your happint fs. Is that a return for all 
the care and trouble he underwent to protect 
and provide for you, during the tender years of 
urable childhood ?—Perhaps, while thus he 
lives a wande ing Mendica t, you infenfibly riot 
in pleafure, and carelefsly fquander the wreck 
of his former poflefhons, which you have wreft- 
ed. from his hands !”’ 

[n the midtt of my reficétions I perceived a 
man approaching, drefied in all the elegancies 
of fathion. His countenatice appeared pale and 
fickiy, through intemperance: iis air was infi- 
nuating and geniecl, When he came up, he 
was petitioned for afiffance. with the mof 
humble entreaties and affecting fubmitlon.— 
Though at fome little diftance from them, by 
lifting up the fath, E could dittin€tly hear the 
following addrefs; ‘ Have ‘compaffion upon 
the diftrefs of a fellow creature, reduced to the 
woful condition, in which you behoid him, by 
accidents unforefeeu and incvitable !—once I 
enjoyed the {miles of delutive fortune :—ance I 
experieaced her favor: bur now, how fad the 
change! painful neceffity compels me to crave 
that taccour from others, which in my profper- 
ous days, it was my delipat to beftow ” Thefe 





But they had a differeut cfle& upon the perfon 
to whom they were acdrefied. With an air of 
f infenfibility, he unfeelingly replied, * Iam for- 


| 
} 

| words, drew from my cyes a fympathetic tear. 
| 

‘ 





into goals; his domefics were difmiffed ; hi 
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ry for it, but have it not in my power to help . 
you,” And with that quickened his pace, ang 
and was foon out of fight. * Ungencrous 
man!” cried I, ‘* where is thy heart ?—is it jy 
thy bofom?—if fo, the gelid Alps fearce equal 
it in hardnets! bar no,—it is not there,—ir j,- 
fixt, perhaps, in the bagnio or gaming houfe, 
to which you are haitening.—The fimalle 
part of what, moft likely, you will fquanter 
there, would have alleviatéd the trouble of 
this forrowful petitioner: but the leaft thar | 
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of it is denied. Go, unfeeling man! but be. Bipelf bet we 
ware:! for he that pitied not the miferies of Bie was ab 
another, may one day feek for mercy in vai, Hemned 
himfelf. -Unthoughtfal, you travel the roaq Boned for 
to ruin, and fond!y think it leads to blify” Bhem—th 
Sweetare the Rowery puths which ruin own, is dog. 
But ctholfe who drawthe eustain at their'end and the « 
Wil fi.d, beyond, the gloomy gealins of woe. he door. 


The -eart may fink with horror at the view; 
The feet may fhrive to gain the ‘horny read, 
Whole period clofes witha brighter fcene i 
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Rat all in vain t=! he howr of choice is pail, ~~ clinzs 
And Fate's lat dye’is thrown ! 6 ill eaven 
I went out in order to beltow my mite o pea! «EL 
comfort the affliction of this child of mifery, ter dies 
who loaded me with bicilings. I re-entered m ceafe yp 
houfe, with a mind full of compaffion for his BBjis fide ; 
grief, and a heart pierced witiy forrow, that Hypon the 
there was a maw in the world who could heg ME There | 
a relation of it, and turn infenfibly away. the feconc 
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REMARKABLE STORY OF A DOG, 


FROM A FRENCH JOURNAL. 


WILL it be unworthy of hiftory—will it bk 
a departure from the re{pect I owe my reader | 
—to preferve the memory of a dog, who poured” 
out his life with his grief upon the athes of the” 
man, whofe hand had nournthed him? A few 
days before the gth Thermider, a revolutionary 
tribunal in one of the departments of the nom 
of France condemned to death M. des R*#*4, 
an ancient magiftrate, and a moft eftimable man, 
guilty, at fifty leagues from Paris, of a confpr 
racy, which had not exifted at St. Lazare— 
M. des R****, had a water fpaniel, of ten or 
twelve years old, of the fmall breed, which had 
been brought up by him, and had never quitted 
him. Des R**** in prifon faw his family dit 
peried by the fyftem of terrot :—-fome had taken 
flight ; others, themfelves arrefted, were carried 
houfe was buried in the folitude of the fe — 
his friends either abandoned him, or concealed 
themfelves ; every thing in the world was filent 
to him except hisdog. This faithfal anim 
had been retufed admittance into the prifop=— 


lic had returaed to his mafter’s houfe, and] 

found it fhut. He took refuge with a’ neigh OUR 
bour, who received him ; but that pofterity map Euro 
jadge foundly of the times in which we hat tafte, 
exiited, it rmuft be added, that this man received gain, and 
him ecembling, in fecret, and dreading left Bis tion of ga 
humanity for an animal fhould conduct him PE ¢ts of di 
the fcaffold. Every day, at the fame hour, Hi— acters at 
dog left the houfe, and went to the door of HER moft enli 






prion. ‘ He was refused admittance, but ht 
contiantly paffed an hour before it, and the beit 
reteracd. Eis fidelity at length wor uporw UFR Aarons 








rter, and he was, one day allov @ io enter. 
he dog faw his mafter. It was wificule to 
Bparate them: but the goaler carried him away, 
yd the dog returned to his retreat. He came 
wack the next morning, and every day 5 and once! 
ach day he was admitted. He licked the hand 









ain, and went away of himfelf. 

“Whe the day of fentence arrived. notwith- 
handing the crowd, notwithitanding tiie guard, 
he penetrated into the hall, and couched him- 
If between the leys of the unhappy man, whom 
b¢ was about to lofe.torever. ‘Lhe judges con- 
Jemned this man; and—may my tears be par- 
Joned for the exprefhon, which efcapes from 
hem—they condemned him in the prefence of 
is dog. hey re-conducted him to the prifon,; 
pnd the dog, for that time, did not quit the 
he door. ‘The fatal hour arrives ;—the prifon 
pens ;--the unfortunate man paties out ;—it 
s the dog that receives him at the threfhold. 
clings upon his hand. Alas! that hand 
will never more be fpread upon thy carefling 
bead! Ele follows him. Tlie ax falls, the maf 
ter dies, bat the tendernefs of the dog cannot 
ceafe. he body ts carried away, he walks at 
his fide; the carth receives it, he lays himfelf 
ppon the grave. 

There he paffed the firft night, the next day, 
the fecond night. ‘he neighbours in the mean 
Itime, unhappy at not fecing him, riiks himfelf, 
earches for the dog, guefles from the extent of 
his fidelity che afylum he has chofen, finds him, 
earefles him, brings him back, aod makes him 
eat, An hour afterwards, the dog efcaped, and 
regained his favorite place. Three months paf- 
fed away, cach morning of which he came to 
feck his food, and then returned to the athes of 
his matter ; but each day he was more fad, more 
haguifhing, and it was plain that he was gra- 
dually reaching his end. ‘They endeavoured, 
by chaining him up, to wean him: but you 
cannot triumph over nature. He broke or bit 
through his bonds; efcaped; returned to the 
grave, and never guitted it more. It was in 
vain that they endeavoured to bring him back. 
They carriek him food, but he ate no longer. 
For four and twenty hours he was feen eniploy- 
ing his weakened Kimbs in digging up the earth 
that leparated him from the remains of the man 
he had fo much loved. Paffion gave iim 
ftrength, and he gradually appreached the body; 
his labours of aftetion then vehemently in- 
treafed ; his efforts became convulfive ;. he 
freiked in his ftruggles; his faithiul heare 






































gave way, and he breathed out his laft gafp, as. 


¥ he kuew that he had found his matter ! 
—— | 3 : ane 


THE EAGLE, No. 1¥. 


OUR countrymen are generally reprefented 


Europeans, as a people, illiterate, and void 

tafte, whofe genius excels in ftriking a bar- 
gain, and whofe eomnton purfuit ie the acquiti- 
tion of gain. 
¢ts of diftin€tion, and our moit eminent ¢)1a- 
nicters at home, to confider ourfelves, as “ the 
moft enlightened nation on earth.” 

Let us fee whieh of thefe different opinions: is 
the beft founded. The character of the elder 


manions of the world, efpecially in pom of ici- 








Lf his friend—looked at him—licked his hand : 


| ence, ig formed from a very frat portion of the 
| individuals which compote ther. fake a view 
\ of the ftate of fcience in their, who boaft its 
| higheft cultivation: Their diftinvuithed {cbolars, 
piniofophers, aid poets, compared with the vait 
number, which Horace calla the profanum uulzus 
exhibit the wanatural fight, of now and 
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low, aftonithing the eye at a diftance, with the 
deceptive appearance of a luxuriant foreft, but 
which is found, on nearer approach, to be 
thinly tran fperfed over an extenfive heath, whofe 
barren foil fearcely affords. nutviment to the 
humble fhrubs that cover its furface, 

A Newton, Young, Johnfon, Pope, Addifon, 
Hume, Bolingoroke, and a few other literary 
zianis, at the commencement amd middle of the 
prefent century, gave the mame of great fchol- 
ars, to feven million pigmies in fcience, and of 
au enlightened people, to a nation, the greater 
part of whom, were far more ignorant than the 
poorer and lea{t informed chafs of American ci- 
tizens. 

To draw a right conclufion, and form a juft 
comparifon of our literary character with other 
nations, we mult take into confideration the 
| general diffafion of knowledge, among every 
clafs of people, and the peculiar genius of A- 
merican {cience. In moft countries, fcience, 
wealth and honours, are engrofled by a compa- 
tative few. With us, not oly our habits, man- 
ners, atid laws, but our literature, partake of 
the fpirit of republicanifm, and lead, as far as 
the order of things, and the patnre of man will 
permit, to an equal diilribuueon of honowrs, 
wealth and knowledge. , 

Whatever ignorance may have conceived, or 
prejudice afferted, Americans are not more dif- 
tinguifhed for avarice, and low arts in puriuit of 
| gain, than by a laudable thirft, aud neble emu- 
lation for the acquirentent of the greateft orna- 
ment of art, and the higheft pericction of na- 
ture, a good education. Nor have they honored 
themfelves more by that perfevering {pirit. of 
induttry, and unbounded enterprize, whieh 
within two centuries, has changed a continent, 
from a wild foreit, toa cultivated field, aderned 
its fhores with numerous feaports, and enriched 
its ftates with an extenfive commerce to every 
part of the world, than by an equally rapid im- 
provement in the ufeful arts, and a laudable at- 
tention to private and public: inftitutions for 
cultivating the mind, and diffufing ufeful know- 
ledge among every clafs of citizens, 

} ~Perhaps no-country on the face of the earth 
cau boaft of a larger propertion of inhabitants, 
verfed in the rudiments of ference, or fewer, 
who are not able to read, and write their names, 
than the United States of America. ‘This gene- 
val diftribution of ufetul knowledge, aad com- 
Moeteney, fhared by almoit every individual, is 
the beft fecurity of moral virtue, the ftrongeit 
| tie of focial order, and. the firmett pillar of a 
republican government.. 

j ¥et this fair and honorable trait of our nati- 


‘| onal charaéter has been eutirely overlooked by 


We are taught by fome foreigne . 


| foreign and domeftic pedants, who view every 
thing with a malignane eye, that does net flatter 
their own vanity, and think every thing out of 
joint, that does not bend to their own withes. 

- The literary epicure, having no reli for our 
fimple and nutrative fare, has tarned away dit 





tall vedar, a venerable oak, and exuberant wil-’ 








gulicdpb-caufe we have not fox ‘Assetere how 

the luxurics OfMicarninga™ And the ignoraut 

dolt, having nether appetite nor digettion, has 

never learned how to appreciate that wholfome, 

common food which nourifhes and invigorates, 

without furfeiting the mind of every American,-. 
and is the faireft production and nobleft orna- 

ment of our country. 

In Evrope the mode and means of education 
tend to partial perfection ; ours to general 
improvement. Their fcience, unequally difé 
tributed as it is, may be compared to the ex- 
pante of heaven, difplaying now and then a 
dazzling meteor, but covered with a vapour, - 
which hides the numerous ftars of inferior 
order, while the comparative few, of the’ fir 
magnitude, appear more confpicuous from the 
miit which furrounds them. Cours is the clear 
hemifphere of a ferene night, exhibiting, in 
all its parts, itars of various magmitudes, dif+ 
fufing their beams in every direction, without 
a fun to eclipfe their glory, a cloud to vei! 
their mild luitre,. or a cometto dart its baleful 


_ fires. 
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HOW bDiett is the lot of the virtuous man !— 
He concenters not all his enjoyments in himfelf, 
therefore are his enjoyments independent of any 
perfonal misfortune. He endures pain; he em- 
braces toil, without confidering them as evils ; 
if he can render them conducive to the tranqui- 
lity of his fellow-creatures, he feels the pure, 
the delightful convigtion that he has aéted well; 
and the benefits-he has been able to confer, are 
to him inexhauftible fources of heartfelz felicity. 
He looks back on the paft, he fees nothing to 
regret; he looks forward to the future, and a 
juit hape leads hin to the view of blifs unutter- 
abie and eternal | , 


—— + 


Where is happinefs to be found ? and what 
is that chimera which eludes the purfuit of man- 
kind?-A meteor that leads to a precipice.—s 
"Lis fancied that a virtueus pafon might ftrew 
a few roics among the thorns of life; and that, 
confidering our mutual wants and dependencies 
on each other, the heart might look out- for a - 
kindred fou!, and by yielding to the allure- 
ments of fympathy, fee] all the delights of 
mutual confidence. But it too often happens, 
when we do meet that kindred heart, our 
flattering hopes of felicity are wounded, by a 
thoufand little inconfifteneies fpringing from a 
defire of conformity to the opinions of the 
world, not confidering, that happinefs fhouid 
be * our being’s end arid aim.” 


——ai 2); 


Anold Englifh author draws -a pretty pice 
ture of the provifion made by Providence for 
the brute creation. ** As foon as natare cafts 
them into the world, they find their meat dref+ - 
fed, the cloth laid, and the table covered 5 thep - 
find their.drink brewed, and the buttery openy- 


their beds: made, and cheir clothes ready.” 
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Lines addreffed to a beautiful young lady, who dad 
been a long time alent. 


THE morn was bright—the tempeft o'er, 
The breeze blew lightly of the thore, 

When Carotrye, her lily hand 

Wav’'d as fhe lef: her native land, ° 

Still with a tearful gaze, I mark, 

Far off the Seauty freighted bark, 

Where melting from my aching view, 


dly rides the billows blue. 


Now dead appears each well known fcene, 
laily brook, the meadow green, 

The daify’d lawn, the uplaad fwell, 

The fhelt’ring cave, the moffy weil; 

The rofe hath loft ber bluthing bloom, 

The lilly fhed her foft perfume ; 

Andeyery fhrub that decks the grove, 


But tells me of my abient love. 


Unheeded now the woodman’s fong; 
Echoes the ruffet wilds among; 
Yon fhepherd, tenant of the plain, 
Now filis for me his flute in vain; 
Aye, heav’n ward may the fkylark float, 
And {catter wide the mellow note ; 
‘The wren may pipe his merry lay, 


Perch’d, viewlefs, on the leafy fpray. 


Oft, gentle maid, my guidelefs feet 
Pace round at eve thy fav’rite feat ; 
Where late, the lily {cented gale 
Would love to loiter, and inhale 
The fweets, that with a wifhfal care, 
Thine infant hand had planted there ; 
But now the thiftle’s armour’d head, 
Ufurps the vi'let’s lowly bed. 


Can Mem’ry fail, my love, to trace 
Yon lake’s cloud pi¢tur’d wavelefs face, 
Where oft, along its illowy thore, 
For thee I’ve erg’d the plafhing oar? 
Then was this arm with vigour ftrung ; 

9 foxrow oer this forehead hung ; 


, - / . fey 
And then thy ictr benignant {mile, 


Could charm away ihe thought of toil, 





Yon ofk; whofe fummer foliag’d arms, 
Have fhelter’d oft thy fairy charms 5 
Where, ftretchd beneath hi ample boughs, 
Affection urg'd her pious vows ; 


Now in his fombre mantle dreft, 


And robb’d of Spring’s umbrageous vet, 


Seems the partaker of my grief, 


And theds around the wither’d leaf. 


Ah, Caroutne! the foft’ring {pring 
Shall o’er the oak her veiture fling! 
Again fhall breath her genial power 
Expand the leaf and paint the flower ; 
The zephyr @iall again unclofe 
The embryo perais of the rofe ; 

But will it waft thee, CAROLINE, 


To blefs this heart, for ever thine? 


——> ++ a — 

TWO SONNETS. 

BY THOMAS ENORT. 
MORNING. 


LED by che filver dews, her blufhing face 
The Morn unveils, and fpreads her ambient robe 
Over the dark thadows which enwrap the globe ; 
And now where nought the piercing fight could 
trace 
In “ mild gradations” to my wond’ring eyes, 
The many-colourd fcenes of nature rife, 
While from afar the curdling orb of day 
Pours o’er yon mountain top his new-born ray, 
The trudging ploughman quits his rufhy bed, 
And, whiitling, drives his harnefs’d team afield, 
As the frill fkylark, from his fight conceal’d, 
Carols aloud her matins o’er his head ; 
Each fongfter too, officious in its note 


Melodious, tunes to opening Morn its throat. 


EVENING. 
NOW redd’ning Sol has loft each vivid ray, 
And flowly finks beneath the weitern fiy, 
Whilft twilight, mantled in her robe of grey, 
Veils ev’ry object from the moated eye. 
Zephyr awakes, and raifes ev ry flower, 
Whofe buds hung droeping by the beams of 
noon ; 
And from the veRige of yon hoary tower, 
“The moping owl” peeps at the rifing moon. 
Now, as the fhadc ws deepen into night, 
The fkuiking bat forfakes her dull abode ; 
And, in fucceilive circles wings her flight 
O’er fuch as wander thro’ the darkfome road. 
Care of her thricks, no found difturbs th’ air, 


But Glence refts upon the woodland’s ear. 


NEWS. ror RAKES. 


iN 
Ory 
el * 


THEOPHILUS CIBBER, in company wig, 
three other Jom viwamts made an incurfion jing 
France. One Wad a falfe fet of teeth, a fegg 
a glafs eye, a third a.cork leg, but the foun) 
hadpothing particular except a ‘remarkable way 
of thaking his head. ‘They fet off in a poft co; 
and while they were gomg the firit ttage, 
each had made merry with his neighbour's jg, 
firmity, they agreed that at every bating play 
they would all effect the fame fingularity, 
When they came to breakfaft they were alfiy 
fquint—and as the countrymen ftood gaping 4, 
round when they alighted. “ and rot it (erie! 
one) how that man fquints.” ‘ Why hangt 
(fays the fecond) here be another fquinting-fy, 
low.” he third was thought a better fowintgy. 
than the other two, and the fourth better thay 
all the reft. In fhort language cannot expreg 
how admirably they fquinted ; for they went gy 
a degree beyond the fuperlative. At dinng 
they ail appeared to have cork legs, and the) 
ftumping about to make more {port than the 
had at breakfaft. At tea they were all deaf; 
but at fupper, which was at Dover each may 
refumed his character, the better to play his 
part in a farce they had concerted among them’ 
felves. et 

When they were ready to go to bed, Cibbe 
called ont to the waiter,—here you fellow, take 
out my teeth * Teeth fir ?” Ay, teeth fir, Un 
fkrew that wire, and you'll find they all come’ 
out together ; after fome hefitation, the mag) 
did as he was ordered. | 

This was no fooncr performed, than a fecond? 
cried out, here you, take out my eye: How fir, 
faid the waiter, your eye? Yes my eye; come 
here you ftupid dog, puil up that eyelid and it] 
will come out as quick as potlible ! ‘This doneg 
third cried out, here you tcoundrel, take off mv" 
leg. 
beherd apprifed that it was cork, and alfo ima’ 
gined that it would be his laft job. He Wis] 
however miftaken. ‘The fourth watched fis 


er was furveying with a rueful countenanes, 
the eye, teeth and leg, cried out, with a hollow 
voice, come here fir, take off my head! Tum 
ing round, and feeing the man’s head fhaking” 
like a manderin upon a chimney piece, he date 
ed out of the room, and after tumbling head 
long down ftairs, he ran about the houfe, fweate 
ing that the gentlemen up ftairs were certainly] 
all devils. “ 


— +o ‘ “shi 
Frienpsuip, the. fyweeteft .blefling that we 
tafte below, the gift of Heaven! It is not Ge 
pricioufly formed ina moment, it Gemands the 
expcricice of time ; it requires that two 
fliould be moulded into one: It requires, if we 
may ufe the exprefion, to be united with 
the powers of the foul to the objeét of our ie 
‘clination: Vhis fure is blifs, if blifs on earth” 
there be. ‘ 
My create? with— a Farenp, whofe lave 
Kaows how to praife, and whee reprove; 


From fuch a treafuve }'d pot part, 





But hany the jewel on my heart. 





This he did with lefs rclu€tance, being] 


opportunity, and while the poor affrighted wait 


or 


